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Summary: Well you may remember my other story, A Halo Story, well this is my second attempt at a fanfiction, and i think i've inproved, this is about a spartan, who doesn't know what she can do, why she was trained, what she was made for, Please Read And Review!





	Lyra's Story

**Note i don't follow official cannon.**

Lyra was sleeping.

Slowly she aroused from her resting place, _shit what happened she thought_ not remembering anything. She slowly got up and started looking around, she saw a document of sorts picking it up she looked at it.

**Name: Lyra**

_So that's my name she thought, Lyra. _she replayed the name to herself several times in her head, "_ i like it" _she said to herself. She looked at the rest of the document: **Programme SPARTAN III. **

"FUCK" Screamed Lyra, memories flooding her mind.

You are going to be Spartans, you will be trained to defend earth, you are our last hope. The pain subsided, and once again Lyra fell into a deep slumber.

So did you prevail asked the Prophet? "Yes, The Demons that the humans were training are gone, the Hunters made sure of that Holy One" "Good you may leave spoke the prophet"

Once again Lyra Awoke, rubbing her eyes, she glanced around the room, thoughts of the night before coming back, _what's a Spartan she thought _?. Lyra got up and walked over to the wooden door on the other side of the room that's when she noticed it, this building looked like it has collapsed and she hadn't even noticed!. _What's happened here?!_ , she walked through the buckled door forcing it open, _since when could i do something like that, since when did i become so strong? Does the Spartan programme have anything to do with it?. _ "i need answers"

The master chief checked his battle rifle, making sure it was in complete working order, Eta until landing point? He asked, "about 5 minutes Sir" Good spoke the chief he was getting restless waiting for the battle to start, and for him to finish.

Lyra walked through the broken down corridors making sure to mind her step because she was bare footed, "fuck what was that she screamed!" Blood, bodies, decay, lots of it!, Lyra could feel her stomach twisting, she was going to be sick, she let the fluid out onto the floor. _Shit shit shit, were am i? what's happened here thought Lyra._ she carried on walking, taking care not to step on any of the bodies, she saw a door labelled 'ARMOURY' and walked inside, there was sets of metal type armour._ Wowww, breathed Lyra, _she saw that there was five sets each with a different name above it,

**Alex **

**Riley**

**Joe**

**Rose**

**Lyra**

Lyra went over to the set of armour with her name over top, and then she heard it, her ears were screaming _WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT! LYRA SCREAMED_


End file.
